DRIFTWOOD

window

window, shout out, where are you going to,
when i'm trapped in and looking out,
at all of the faces in the rain,
do'nt go, do'nt leave,
knock the clock off the shelf and count again,
one, two, three, four.. open up your eyes,
i'm still here..

do'nt go, just sleep.. dream awhile,
the rose garden path that hides at the end of your road,
do'nt push, do'nt shove... close your eyes,
and look for the path that hides behind your window..

window, climb out everywhere i'll go with you,
even when warm water, re-appears.. 
from the darkness of your dream,
with love with life, 
there is a neverending hope and destiny,
count..one, two, three, four.. look upon the sky..
i'm still here..

do'nt go, just sleep.. dream awile,
the rose garden path that hides at the end of your road,
do'nt push, do'nt shove... close your eyes,
and look for the path that hides behind your window.

words by robert matthew redhead 1993.





